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Mr. Steel. Heu . you RE Mi. 5 I 
have juſt called for fixpenny worth, 


now you are come in we Hay as well make it a bil- 
lng's worth, and chen we can ſmoke our pipes. 


Mr. 7 1 With all my. heart, tor that. vixen 


my wife makes the houfe 4 C_ des) warmer than a 
my oven, ſo that I was obliged to draw myſelf 
off from the mouth of her oven, or elle 1 ſhould 


Ave been baked to a French roll. 


Mr. Stel. Aye, maſter Deauman, the — . 
are terrible wal mn when they begin, but you ſhould 


keep 'a flick in your houſe the thickne!s_ of your 


nh, for a leata: Judge has declared, that 


every man may deat nis wife with ſuch a ſtick, 
Mr. Deadman. | wiſh L had known that before, 


1 would have given her . worth ee, 


before T come out. 


Euter Mr. DOUBLE CHALK with the Punch. 
I am-very glad to ſee you, gentlemen,” pray 8 


Fc bulinels go ou? for my buſineſs goes on very. 
| bad indeed, * 

l *  Jobþer, that 1 really cannot come the Aale nenen 
. chalk above once or twice a day. | | 
+. Mr, Steel. Indeed, Mr. Double © balk, times 
3 * r 1 . te: no man oe more © ſeaſon 


s 3 
4 5 "45 


my cuſtomers have become ſo 


Ie. AS WF ur at 2 E SUR $a r 
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to complain than 1 have for coings run is eroſi 1 75 


now, that they won't ler us ſerve on Fundavs. when 
we uſed to cheat twenty or thirty ſhillings in a 
morning by ſelling ſhort weight, bur that's over. 
Mr. Deadman. Why really, Mr. Double Chalk, 
if it was not for the great eare 1 take in managing 
my buſineſs, 1 ſhcvid be obliged to ſhut up my 
country houſe, and ſeil my horle and chalse but 
leave me alone for a lly trick. - 
Mr. Double Cha'k. Aye, you know there are le- 
crets ib all bufinzfes, cou know we ate all ſworn 
n Mr. Deadman, bow do you mas age? 
Mr. Deadman. Why. very eaſy; I meke two 
ſorts of loaves, one good weight, and the other a 
few ounces ſhoit; theſe loaves I take care to ſend 
to my beſt and regular cuſtomers, who never ſuſ- 
pect that the loaves want weight, whillt thoſe: that 
are weight I reſerve for my, ſhop, to when the in- 
queſt comes to weigh my loaves -hey Had they are 
weight, ſo.march off, calling me the honeſt baker... 
Mr. Steel. D— the 1nquelt. for a paicel of raſ- 
cals, they once cut my ſcales, but I am up to them 
now. For Sg is the way that I 985 now, a > (erupt 


& 4.05 


| horſewhip, the boy runs, out into the {treer, cry. 
ing murder! murder! being up to the rick; _ 
while the perſon WhO brings the mear begs 1 
won't lull; che boy, whilſt I make a ye long 


2 de wich thee, hole. 1 am Ie 25 


e bad bel! en 1. e moe e had : 5 


ER SD Mat an acht b in my TD for 100 guineas; 
=» they are hummed that i a miſtake of the boy's, 
e think I may call myſelf the honeſt Butcher. 


Mr. Dowble Chatk. Upon my conſcience, my 


| worthy maſter Steel, you are a man after my own | 
keart, for this is my way, when a company fit in 
to drink, I generally take a ſuck, my maid draws 


the firſt two or three pots, which he chalks down, 


then I draw the next two pots, when I ſtick them 
uß one Marlborough, with a little daſh of ſmall 
beer; when I find my company. ſufficiently drunk, 
hen I make the reckoning according to my com- 
pany; but if one of them ſhould nie to be 
more ſober than the reſt, and 1 am ne'erqbeing 


found out, then I call ke maid, damn her for a 


drunken brimſtone, for not taking better care of 
the ſcore, ſhe underſtands my meaning, and ſhe 


Hs to pipe her eye, and then che company 


join with me in ſaying, how an honeſt man's cha- 
rafter may be ruined by keeping bad ſervants, then 
I give her immediate warning, and the flats ſtag 
| ger home, calling me the koneſt Publican. 


Mr. Deauman Why, what with taxes, an the 


5 bell. hoops and balloon hats for our wives and 


children, and their going to Bath, Brighthelm- 
ſtone, the Opera Houfe; and to the "an 
it is impoſſible for a man to be honeſt; 

Mr. Steel. D— all honeſty, it is a mere farce, | 
why, don't every body cheat in the way of trade! 4 


1 for if we don't do it, we muſt take a ſolitary walk 


over to the King's Beneh, and become One of his 
Majeſty's harmleſs doves in St. George 


ge's Fields. 
Dull Cball. Very true, matter Steel, aye, aye; | 
Fu e ”-_ wwe 8 ION * know oe 
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W muſt not be behind hand in cheathigr, or as they 0x 208 

will laugh at us for a parcel of fools. ; - Th) 

Mr. Deadman They may laugh if they plead; 

but they ſhan't laugh at me, for | am as deep ad 5 

knowing as any maſter of the rolls in town. 5 
Mr. Double Chalk. 0 here's our Churchwarden 8 

\ and Overſeer; they have been at, a pariſh feaſt. >: 


Enter GRI PE the Pawnbroker, and DIP cle e 
Tall Chandler. 1 
+. Mr. Gride.. Your ſervant, Mr. Deadiras W 
Steel, 1 hope you are all well — Double Chalk, 1 
bring vs half a crown's worth of punch. Well, 
Dip, don't you think 1 did the parſon up? _ 
Mr. Dip. Aye, maſter ee von did - 
his buſineſs. 
WM. Steel; What have vou been doing to the 
fat parſon? ; 
Mr. Gatto. Norhiog/. tht Jaid the parfon 8 
guinea, that 1 would drink more half pint rum- 
mers than he could. And by Jove before he drank | 
"The 19th burgper he fell out of his chair, and 
ſpewed into his hat and wig, and wallowed in 
his naſtineſs like a fat bear. O if you had but 
ſeen him, you would have piſſed Ven in 2 
laughing. 5 e 
Mr. Dip. You'r re the beſt man in the pariſh for 9 
a knife and fork, as well as a bumper. 1 
Mx. Gripe. You are very right, for 1 always: 3 
| pern my ſhoulders, when it coſts me nothing. „ 
Mr Deadman. What have you! veen doing wh _ 
2 about the pariſh buſineſs? ??? enacts. 4 et 
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Mr. Steel. Why, what buſineſs can | that make 
| for the pariſh] 

Mr. Dip. Ayel aye! 8 when you come to be 
80 Overſeel as T am, we will let you into the ſecret. 
Mr. Steel. You know. 1 can keep a ſecret, ft 
nme. 
e Gripe. We get ern girle to ſwear them. 
ſelves with child by their maſters, whom we knew 
have a good deal of ready rino, and live in good 
credit, and if he has got a wife and a parcel et 


children, he is ſoon glad to get the matter huſhed 


vp, for fear of being expoſed to bis. neighbours; 
When we touch nim for a 20l. bank note, and 


then all is ſettled.— So we ſhare ten pounds, out 
df the twenty, aud > the other ten in a eee 


dinner. - = 
Mr. Keel. Bad luck to me, if 8 is not "the: 
© beſt trick 1 ever heard. You lee, Mr. Gripe, ; 
am but a flat to you; aye, you pawnbrokers are 
up 3 thing. But N what becomes of the 
Nie? 
5 Mr. Gripe. Why, v we give ew 2 giſinea for t to. 
: g⁰ into another pariſp, to ſmack it hard againſt 
| ſomebody elſe, and ſo get rid of them. 
Mr. Deadman. But pray how do, gee: d0 about 


: | burials? 8 " 


Mr. Gripe. 0, Mr. Dip l inform vou. 8 
Mr. Why really, gentlemen; I believe 

chere is not a better Overſcet in London than 1 
am; I make the poor work hard, keep. them upon 
ſhort allowance, and if that ould chaiice to kiil 
them, why 1 ſerve Mr. "Prybones, the ſurgeon, - 


44 by a ſtanding contract, as my friend Steel goes 


- his ox-cheek to the e ſo thai we- She» 
| rally Set 20 N a e by this bufine 8. * 
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Mr. Deadman. You are a jewel of an Overſeer, 

here's your health. Pray give, us a fo 1 

Mr. Dip. With all my cheart. Don't 3G think 

| a ſong with a chorus in this manner— © 
Sing tanta ra rara rogues all.” 
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A NE. SONG. 


YUCH: an age as we live in init pen be confelt 
la. the days of Old Noll was ne er Known 
fuch diſtreſs; © 
5 The pariſhes they” ve ſo ſevere. grown. of late, 
©. ihe 1 won't relieve till almoſt dead at their 
8 e Ls ry i 
Sing t tanta ra rara what rogues. 5 


* 


= 5 a man far relief to wr; cart ſhould 8 1 
Quite naked, diſtreſt, and Nelare his jad e £3 
NMI. Gripe, the Cha rchwarden, cries prithee begone 
Tou are able to work, relief 775 yon heie's none. 
5 Sing tanta ta rara, no more. 5 


— 


If 4 poor woman to a for help: mould apply, Ss 
With her children lamenting, for bread They 9p N 
„„ 
| Tho- her goods are all ſeiz d. her rent 680 to \ pay, 
"Wicks: her babes 15. the freer be is tore'd e 5 
. CON 5 e | 
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Sing tanta ra lata, hard BY SE 


" 
XA 
wir 


Mr. Dip, « he Overſ ty 


rs amain, 
ou' re a heart 


four, buffy, tis no uſe to e 


1 


3 e your ballargs, diſmiſs: now. 
Ps. . wel ſend: you withouſt W delay... ; 

Wh tanta ra rara, what rogues. | 
8o indiſcriminate are theſe wretches, Lon, 


. o neither ſex nor age any pity will ſhew, en, of 
dat Old Nick he one day wil, pay their 0. 5 
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No ſee theſe 8 — OS, e 9 | meet, 5 I 
1 8 Griye unto D, now for à Pariſh tre, 
A And Swul- lub he wears bell not flineh in rhe 
| 4 ; | 3 _ 1 | I- + Ti 8 EY ORF d - Be » 55 15 | - I | 1 
1 ſhake 3 5 with 4 bottle, at a good patiſn 
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